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also an uncertainty of the future, for we had launched
into an adventure that was new.
But we were surely moving. That was significant.
The look on the face of the country had changed.
The spirit of revolt, which was once the prerogative
only of the more cultured amongst them, had now spread
over all the land. It had reached the humblest of our
people. It had awakened them to a new consciousness,
In fact, it appeared as if a new nation had replaced the
old.
There was struggle ahead, internal struggle, and
plenty of it. It would have to be faced. Again there
would be dead bodies unidentified in our morgues as
some fanatic would rush out, knife in hand, to stab
someone whose politics he did not like. There would
surely be more riots, more disturbances, more strikes
and more innocent blood shed. A-people awakened
cannot easily rest.
Yet with all this ahead, there are no more tears to be
shed. In time political passions will calm down and this
fratricidal war will abate. The Indian will learn to live
in peace whether it is in one geographical unit or two,
But whatever may be the boundaries of my land, 1
know I shall have my freedom soon and I shall have m)
self-respect. The land of my fathers will find again ife
rightful place in this world /